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|! STILL ANOTHER HEADLESS I GET THE 
CORPSE HAS BEEN FOUND/ WILLIES 
FINISH UP THE THIS MAKES THE SIX VICTIM LISTENING 
GAME, DANNY-- OF THE OF THE SAVAGE TO THAT 
WE'LL GET KILLER HAS BEEN ON A STUFF! 
RAMPAGE 
ff 
oO 
+o sy 


THE Two ONLY A RAT, THAT'S 
YOUTHS ALL! WHAT'S THE 
MAKE MATTER WITH YOU 7 
THEIR WAY Pe 
7JOWARDS ie 
THE 
JUNKMAN'S | 
SHACK 
THROUGH 


THIS'LL STRAIGHTEN 


YOU OuT! I DIDN'T MEAN To HIT YOU 


HARD! DANN Y-- 
HE'S DEAD/ 


I-I'M JUMPY-- ALL THAT 
TALK ABOUT THE BODIES 
GOT ON MY NERVES / 

MAYBE WE SHOULDN'T 


DON'T PAY \ § THE LATEST 
ATTENTION VICTIM ISA 
TO IT--WE'LL | WOMAN IN HER 
BE ON EASY } TWENTIES! THE 

STREET POLICE DRAGNET 
SOON ! IS NOW BEING 
SET UP! 


YOU'RE TURNING 
CHICKEN-- L GOT 
WAYS OF HANDLING 
GUYS LIKE you, 


SO IT WAS AN ACCIDENT-- 
DANNY SHOULDN'T HAVE 
TURNED YELLOW/ NoOw-- 
TILL HAVE ALL THE DOUGH 
MYSELF--T'LL COVER HIM / 
THEY'LL NEVER FIND HIM! 


LOTS OF RONIORS HAVE BEEN 
FLOATING ARP OLYNO LATELY 
ABOLT A NAW WHO TRICKED 
WES L THOUGHT VOU O L/KE 
7O GET THE INSIOE-OOPE... 
SLLL YOUR CHAIRS CLOSER... 
MAKE YOURSELVES COMPFPORT- 
AELE...NONEEO 70 SHIVER 
WOW. THERELL BE PLENTY OF 
TWME POR SAHIVER/NG AFTER 
SVE FINISHED N1¥ STORY... 


x 7, 


ANYE0LY WHO CAN REAP A HEADLINE HAS HEARD OF SEF HAGSTONE... THE 
WORLDS GREATEST LAWYER. WELL...ANY STORY STARTS (NV HAGSTIONE'S 


LARAENEO S7I7UOX.. 
HE‘’S RIGHT, JEFF.“ YOU HAVE. EVERYTHING 
JEFF... YOU'RE CRAZY/I \ YOU WANT... FAME, WEALTH, A JUDGESHIP 
WARN YOU... DON’T GO FOR THE ASKING /WHY 
THROUGH WITH IT.’ SHOULD YOU RISK | 
YOUR SOUL ? 


BECAUSE, GENTLEMEN, 
IT AM THE ONLY MAN 
ALIVE WITH THE PRE- 
CISE COMBINATION 
OF BRAINS AND BACK- 
GROUND THAT WILL y 

ENABLE ME TO 


DEO WAS OBSESSED ALL WIS L/FE WITH 
FINOING AWONNAN OF FLAWLESS BEAL/ITY 
WE SEARCHED? EVERY WHERE, vi SPENT 
AULLIOWS... AF 4AST 1N OE SPERATION 


WE CALLED ON THE 
A yf AT YOUR SERVICE, 
MR. MAXWELL / 


UEFF, IT CAN'T BE DONE/THE DEVIL 
NEVER MAKES GOOD ON HIS 
BARGAINS / REMEMBER TED MAX- 
WELL? HAVEN'T SEEN HIM LATELY, 
HAVE, YOLI? KNOW WHY ? 

BECAUSE HE TRIED _ 
TO DO BUSINESS 


THAT CAN 
I-I KNOW WHAT YOU'LL BE EASILY 


WANT IN EXCHANGE... BUT/ ARRANGED! 


I’M WILLING / TAKE MY JUST SIGN ON 
SOUL... BUT GIVE ME THE | THE DOTTED 
DAUGHTER, OF THE HAND-} LINE... IN 
SOMEST MAN AND THE BLOOD OF 
MOST BEAUTIFUL. ; COURSE... 
WOMAN ALIVE 
TODAY / ; j 


Me ALL MY LIFE... LED TIP-TOEP FOpe- 
DWE ROOK WAS SLUPLPEN- l'VE BEEN WAIT- 


NARO. HIS INGERS 
LY SHROLCED UY CARKNESSE. ' ING ALL_ MY LIFE Mm. AALUESLEL AS AE 
GY7 THEN... (VA CORNER... FOR THIS.’ 4I°-7EP THE VEIL... 
SLOWLY FAAING SHAPE, 

INSTOE A SWIRLING 

AUS7... APP EAREP 

AG/lFZ... 


SHE |S EXACTLY 
WHAT YOU ASKED 
FOR, MR. MAXWELL. VERY 
THE DAUGHTER OF THE INTERESTING... 
HANDSOMEST MAN AND BUT WHAT CHANCE 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL DID A HEAD-IN-THE- 
WOMAN IN THE CLOUDS DILLETANTE 
WORLD/AND You HAVE WITH THE DEVIL? 
TOUCHED HER... I HAVE. THE EQUIP- 
HEH HEH.’ MENT/I CAN 
HANDLE HIM/ 


WHAT ABOUT BULLOF, THE 
LITMANIAN DIPLOMAT? HE 
WAS KNOWN AS THE HARDEST. 
BARGAINER IN THE WORLD/ 
DID YOU HEAR WHAT HAP- 

PENED TO HIM ? 


TELL HIM THE STORY, 
JEFF MUST BE 
DISSUADED / 


LONER WAS WHAT 
BULlOF WANTEL, SO 
WE WAS EAGER TO EX- 
CHANGE OS SOLL FOR 
THE REA E 25/1) PF 

OF LI7IMANMA 


SIGN HERE... 
IN BLOOD 


DWE BLOOD WAS STILL. 
WET OW JAE CONTRACT 
WHEN BLLLOF PAE AKL 
WINDS He TIA INSIOPE 
MUS HEAD... ANE THE 
MOOK Mead FO VILT 
CRAZ/ILY.. 


THE PREMIER'S OFFICE.. 
THE MEDAL PINNED TO MY 
JACKET... 1'M THE PREMIER / 
OF LITMANIA/ 


NOOEK 
BY WS SSE OS 
MARS LPROCURARTAOR | 

RNERXK MERR VENCEF ORR TANS 

DWRCO SBPXXKu BE dO PSS 
MOULD BESS, RSAD... 


WHO DARES ENTER THE 
PREMIER’S PRIVATE OFFICE 
WITHOUT BEING ANNOUNCED?, 


DWE CEVL HAP CHEATED 
AGAIN FOR BULLOE'S Lft- 
ANNOLNCED® V/S1ITOR WAS 
A POLITICAL ASSASSIN, 
ANPSO, BULLOFP IS PRE - 
AWERSHIPLASTEO 
EXACIZY FORTY-TWO 
SECONCS... 


FOR THE 
LAST TIME 3 
REMEMBER THIS... 
SELF NEITHER BULLOF NOR 
WAGSTONE \ MAXWELL HAD ANY 
WOULD LEGAL BACKGROUND. 
NOI BE COME BACK TOMORROW 
O/SSUACED..\ NIGHT, AND I GUARANTEE 
YOU THE SURPRISE 
OF YOUR LIVES, 


HEN HE RETURNED FO PUES SFLUPY 

AND PLT THROUGH A CALL FOR IGE. AT YOUR 

SERVICE, 
R. 


RISE, DEVIL, RISE... FROM THE DEPTHS 
BELOW/ RISE, DEVIL, RISE/ THERE 
1S EVIL TO SOW/ 


(PBAIGSTIOWE WAS GRUSOUE,; 
BLSIVESSLIAE, IN CLEA 
LECAL LAN GLAGE HE 7 OLO MME 
SOS WHAT HE WANTED... 


TEN BILLION \/ HMM... THAT CAN 
DOLLARS DELIVERED \ BE ARRANGED/ 
IMMEDIATELY IN EX- 
CHANGE. FOR MY SOUL y ‘ 
AFTER I DIE! a I HAVE ONE X CONFOUND IT./ 
IMPORTANT I SHOULD HAVE 
STIPULATION, KNOWN BETTER 
THE CONTRACT | THAN TO TANGLE 
FORM MUST BE / WITH THE GREAT~ 
MINE... NOT EST LAWYER IN 
> YOURS THE WORLD You 
me ~MEAN TO TIE MY 
HANDS WITH A MIL- 
LION PROHIBITORY 
CLAUSES / 


EVERY POSSIBLE 
: to “) LOOPHOLE THAT 
THIS BEATS ME /. j ‘ A =MIGHT WORK TO 
YOU'RE A LEGAL MY PISABVANTAGE 
GENIUS? A j HAS BEEN ANTIC- 
é ; |PATED...IN BLACK 
AND WHITE / 


NOTHING LEFT TO DO BUT OF COURSE... AND IN BLooD, Too/ 
SIGN IT I GUESS... TO MAKE ) THERE ISN'T A THING I DON'T KNOW 


THOSE CLAUSES BINDING, } ABOUT YOUR WAY OF 
I. HANDLING THINGS / 


you'LL HAVE TO SIGN 
EACH SAP EPenn 


SIONE BEGAN 
eZ 


WHEN HS: FRIENDS: CANE THE . 


NEXT WMGHI, LEFF A AGSTOWE 

AEPT 415 WORD. THEY GOT 

THE SYAPRISE OF 
LIVES 


h\ 4 < pf 
4g .--N ROW 
\ a 


SEE HOW PALE 
HE IS... AND THAT 
DRY OPEN WOUND 
ON HIS FOREARM / 
HE MUST BE 
COMPLETELY 
DRAINED OF 
BLOOD / 4 


DWAT'S THE STORX.. ANY- 

20DY £45E WANT 70 7RY 7D 
FICE NIE... Et) HEM HEP, 
STEP MIGHT GF, FOLKS! 
OL HAVE NOTHING TO 


MM) 6OSE, BYT YOUR SOLLS.../ 


EVILS PLAGU 


HEE! HEE! you j 12 | FEW CENTURIES AGO, WHEN THE WORLO WAS STEEPED IN IGNORANCE 
WONDER WHO L AM,EH? AND SUPERSTITION, A OREADFUL PLAGUE SWEPT ACROSS ALL EUROPE, 
LACK MOWING DOWN MILLIONS! IN THE CITY OF PARIS, CITIZENS DIED LIKE 
FLIES, THEIR BODIES FLUNG INTO THE STREETS To SE PICKED UP 
8Y THE WAGONS COLLECTING THE CORPSES... 


HOW YOU MAY TRY, YOU 
PE ME! 


CAN'T ESCA J . 
MY_BONY TALONS WILL : 
GET YOU,NO MATTER : MAKE WAY FOR THE OEAD/ 
WHERE YOU FLEE-- MAKE WAY FOR THE DEAD’, 
AND L'LL ORAG You 
INTO THE CHARNEL 


I 


I LOVE YOU WITH ALL MY 

HEART, MICHEL! I WILL OBEY 

..\. YOU AND FOLLOW WHEREVER 
YOU LEAD / 


H) MICHEL, WHAT SHALL \ COURAGE,DENISE,.. | WE MUST LEAVE 
007 ALL OUR RELATIVES ) WE MUST LIVE FOR | THIS ACCURSED 
CITY AND SEEK 

OUR FUTURE IN 

A NEW HOME! 4 


ae sa 


pe) 
Ww 
ARE DEAD OF THE PLAGUE! EACH OTHER! WE 

WE ARE ALONE ! WILL FINO A WAY! 


14 


Bur At THE CITY GATES THEY ORDERS ARE OROERS...IF You 
FIND THEIR WAY SARRED... TRY TO FASS, WE WILL BE 


NOBODY 1S To LEAVE THE CITY You WILL BE TUSTAS DEAD 
DEVILS PLAGUE TO OTHER AG IF TAG Four Cae 
PARTS OF THE LANO... 


BUT WE MUST 
}O-- WE MUST! 


| 


THE DISAPPOINTED COUPLE 
WALK BACK INTO THE 
STREETS... p—— 


MICHEL-- \ IMUST THINK 
WE ARE OF SOMETHING... 
SOME WAY... 


as 


THOSE OBSEQUIES MUST BE FOR 
A PERSON OF GREAT RANK / 


{ WHO (S(T? 

THE DAUGHTER OF THE 
DUC DE SAINT VALLIER | 
DIEO THIS MORNING! 
SHE WAS YOUNG AND 
BEAUTIFUL / 


EVEN S0, THE ORDER /S THAT QEN/SE/ I HAVE A PLAN... 

ALL CORPSES MUST BE SUCH A TERRIGLE ONE THAT 

DISPOSED OF IMMEDIATELY! I SHUDDER TO THINK OF IT/ 
SG BUT LISTEN--HERE IT IS-- 


BE SHIPPED DOWN 
THE RIVER TO 
ARGENTEUL FOR 
+BURIAL ! IT GOES 
AA AT NINE TONIGHT! 


QENGE BLANCHES AS SHE HEARS 
MICHEL LINFOLD M/S IDEA, BUT SHE 


ALL RIGHT MICHEL! IT'S HORRIBLE, \\ AN EMPTY SACK), 


SUT IT SEEMS TO BE OUR ONLY 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


WHILE DENISE WATCHES FOR GUAR 0S MICHEL 
UNSCREWS THE WOODEN CASKET TOP... 


THESE SCREWS COME 
LOOSE EASILY! SO 
FAR.,,S0 Gooo / 


INTO THE SACK SHE 
GOES / SO MUCH FOR 
me THAT! NOW-- 


THE) | M0 ONE /S AROLIND.. THEY ARE ALL FULL 
INK} | OF FEAR OF THE YOUNG GIKL WHO 
YADOWS OF THE DIED OF PESTILENCE / 
LOFTY CATHEORAL , CARRYING Ww T 


E Mus 
WORK QUICK! 


HURRY, MICHEL / 
SOMEBODY MAY 
UGH IT'S A GOOD 
THING SHE'S NOT 
HEAVY/ 


COME, MY DEAR ! 


NO! NO! MICHEL, 
BE ®RAVE,DARLING/ Re I C, 


ANNOT /! 


ALL WILL COME OUT 


ALL RIGHT! 


NEARLY SWOONING WITH TERROR, HERE IS A FLASK OF WATER... GOODBYE, MICHEL...L'LL BE BRAVE! 
DENISE GETS INTO THE COFFIN... AND REMEMBER.,,NOMATTER| GO,NOW! SOMEONE MAY COME 
WHAT HAPPENS ,DON'T MAKE 
A SOUND! T'LL SNEAK ABOARD 
THE BOAT BEFORE IT SAILS 
ANO TILL LET YOU OUT WHEN 
WE'RE BEYONO THE CITY / 


ANO FIND YOU! 


Meer COURAGE /-- JUST 

AFRAID FOR A SHORT TIME, 
THEN WE Wier 
FAR AWAY AN 
HAPPY Tadet ner! 


OH GOOD BYE, 
1M FOR A LITTLE 
WHILE, MY 
DARLING. 


MICHEL LOOSELY SCREWS THE | “THEN SHOULDERING THE Bur SHORTLY. BE THE CITY 
TOP BACK ON... ORPSE...1E SLPS OUT OF | Le GUARDS / 


MY CATHEDRAL.» ye — 


fis HEART 
POUNDING IN 
TERROR, MICHEL 
GRIPS THE SACK 
ND TAKES TO 
1§ HEELS OVER 
THE UNEVEN 
COBBLES OF 
THE OLD 
STREET... 


tens fo 
nth 


FACED WITH THIS SPINE-CHILLING REMINDER OF THE 
PESTILENCE , THE GUARO: FL 
OF CONTAMINATION... 


QS MICHEL FLEES FOR HIS LIFE, THE OMINOUS CALL 
OF THE CHARNEL WAGON COMES FROM NEARBY, AND 
THE BELL TOLLS /TS CALL OF OEATH... 


aay MAKE WAY FOR THE DEAD! - BACK! BACK !! 


THE PLAGUE MAY 
TOUCH US / 


ICHEL MAKES GOOD HIS ESCAPE | HE COMES INTO 
‘THE YARO OF ANOLO MANSION... 


NOT A SOUL LEFT ALIVE IN THE BIG HOUSE! 
FORTUNATELY, IT REMEMBER THIS OLD, ORY 
WELL ON THE GROUNOS ! IT SHOULD 
SERVE M 


GOO REST THIS POOR GIRL'S 
SOUL! LT HOPE SHE UNOERSTANOS 
THAT lS ie OUR ONLY. 


vee 


MICHEL HURRIEOLY MAKES HIS WAY| |,,,HEMINGLES WITH THE LABORERS Us THE BOAT SAILS FROM THE QUAY... 
TO THE BANKS OF THE SEINE, WHERE | | AND GOES ABOARD... - : 
A BOAT 1S LOADING UF... II AT LAST! SOON I'LL BE 

UNITEO WITH MY wf 


IT'S GETTING CARK! THEY MUST BELOVED! 
HAVE BROUGHT THE CASKET ON 


AWAY FROM THIS 
PLACE OF DEATH! 


e \ SRE oe ae 
é : j V IT BELOW-- g 
Soon, with @Z me 


THE SHADOWS 
OF PESTILENCE 
RIODEN FARIS 
BEHINO THEM, 
THE SHIP 
SLIPS INTO ee 
THE CURRENT \@ 
ANO HEADS 
INTO THE 
BLUE NIGHT 
OOWNSTREAM 
WITH THE 


E CARGO HE STUMBLES FRANTICALLY HE DUCKS INTO THE SHADOWS AS 
LOW beens a pe THE CRATES AND THE TWO BOATMEN APPROACH... 
: ELS... 


GES Gal Pea Noga 

ERE ISTH ODEN EE-- WE'LL 

Boye DENISE WAITING THIS COGNAC.,, IT WILL WARD 
CAN'T THE NIGHT CHILL J 
ER! : 


I'M GLAD WE DION'T TAKE ON THAT 
BODY OF THE GIRL WHO DIED OF 


THE PLAGUE / 
ree YES! HER FATHER 
ho OUKE, WAS GOING 


SEE? WHAT DIDI 
TELL You 
THEY CA 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, A 
co JUMPS FROM THE 


DENISE / I WILL S 

JOIN YOU-- I THEY MAY, THEY CAN'T 

WILL DIE, Too! ESCAPE THE FINAL 
CLUTCH OF THE 
BLACK OEATH/ 


ANO HAO HER BURIED 
RIGHT AFTER 
_ SUNDOWN! 


CAN ANYONE TELL WHAT 
AWAITS (AAN THE FAS - 
CINATING, XET FEARSOME ° 
FLITEIPREP CONAE WITH 
KS LWT O THE WEXT 
CENTYRY ANO MEET. 


AN A FUTLURAIWIE CITY, A CREAT EVENT IS 
ABOLT FO TAKE PLACE! 


AND SO WE TAKE OFF 
FOR THE UNKNOWN 
PLANET ON WHICH WE 
HAVE REASON TO BELIEVE 
LIFE EXISTS’ WISH 
us LUCK?’ 


WE'LL SOON SEE IF OU 
CALCULATIONS ARE COR- 
RECT, MYRNA. 


HOPING, 
CLAUDE ! 


STRANGE / 
IT'S HARD TO BELIEVE 
THE AIR WE COULD HAVE 
IS BREATHABLE, \ BEEN SO WRONG 
BUT THERE'S NOT ABOUT IT! 
A SIGN OF LIFE 
\ ANYWHERE! 


: YOu'RE RIGHT, 
THEY ARE/ | PROFESSOR! 


A LANDING / 
ALERT THE 
OTHERS! 


~ 
RIGHT, CLAUDE: 
ey eig yes OnE WE'LL START NOW! 
Y EXPLORAT- 
EPORT BACK 
BEFORE PARK/ 


DWE OWLARFET IE a (ZS 

SEARCHES FRL/7- \ f POSITIVE.’ I SAW 
LESSLY OW THE : 4 SOMETHING DART 
SLRFACE OF THE ES INTO THIS HOLE/ 
SARREN PLANET / : ; "MON 4 

THEN SUPOEWLY... 


FANTASTIC / PERHAPS 
ENDLESS FROM AN 
CATACOMBS | ANCIENT 


AND 
TUNNELS/ 


WEe'RE 
TRAPPED/ 


DWE GRUESOME EN-  ¥F 
COUNTER 15 SHORF LIVED 
AW2 THE 11 TRUPERS 
VAN QLISAHEO HORRIBLY. 


TUNNEL / I WONDER 
I'M. WORRIED! IF JOCK... 


THEY SHOULD 
ROCKET | HAVE RETURN-/ IT'S TIME 
Bhs ED BY NOW? / TO FIND OUT 
FOR OURSELVES/ 


CAVERN, THE PARTY 
LEARNS THE TRLTA! 


L 


DWE GHASTLY ANSWER |) 
4S SOON FORTHCONUNG! 


THEY‘/RE 
MONSTERS / 


TRAPPED/ 
THIS LOOKS 
LIKE 
GOODBYE! 


WY” DEAD /SLAUGHTER- 
MED’ BUT HOW! BY 
WHAT ? ‘ 


THEY'RE 
GAINING 
ON US/ 


ZHAE SAVAGE CREATU MES 
APIA CK WOW LNB/CLED 
FURY! BAT AS THEY 20, A 
SECOND BANP OF EYE - 
LESS OWES INTERCEPTS 


” 
ig es } 


A BRIEF BUT WORRIBLE 

BATILE FOLLOW S,..ANP 
SOW FHE FIRST BANE 
OF MAON STEERS 15 CLIT 
7O RPIBBOWS.., 


2 


DHE LEALER OF 


ATTEMPTS FO COA?- 
LINICATE WATA THE 
WAaIMANS / 


a 


LOOK’ MORE OF 
THEM’ THEY SEEM 


WE'D BETTER! 
BESIDES THEY DON'T 


SEEM HOSTILE 
Tous?’ 


4; 
OY” werr/LooKs 
TO ME LIKE A 
COURTROOM OR 
SOMETHING / 


[7 WITHOUT EYES, HOW 
THEY KNOW WHERE oa: 
THEY‘RE GOING ? 


IT'S EVIDENT 
THAT THEY HAVE 
THEIR OWN 
PRIMITIVE 


CIVILIZATION / URES WHO WERE 


ONCE CAPABLE 
OF SPEECH/ 


I THINK I CAN READ HIS SIGNS / DWE MONSTERS PROVIPE THE 
HE‘’S TELLING US THAT THIS IS LNWEL COME GULESTS WITH SAFE 
THE GOVERNMENT OF THE EYE- CONOYCT BACK 7O FAHELR SHIP. 
LESS PEOPLE /AND THAT THOSE ; 

WHO ATTACKED US WERE OUT FRANKLY, ULL BE 
LAWS. NOW _HE WANTS US TO G 

Ee T/ THIS PLANET /MONSTERS: 
BOO BEANE MYSELF.” MURDERERS 4 


STILL, CLAUDE, I'VE 
SEEN ENOUGH TO CON- 
VINCE ME THAT AT ONE 
TIME A MORE COMPLEX 

CIVILIZATION DID 
EXIST ON THIS 
PLANET 


PROFESSOR / 


You 
WERE RIGHT, 
I GUESS THIS 


0) 
> 
0 
o 
ive 
0 
v4 
Q 
< 


PROVES THERE 
WAS A CIVILIZ 


VAST CENTURIES OLD, 
'M CERTAIN/ WAIT UNTIL 
WE TELL THEM OF 
THIS BACK HOME 
ON MARS/ : 


A STRANGE 


LOOK.’ THE 

REMAINS OF 
STATUE OR 
MONUMENT? 


(SO TWE EYELESS ONES ARE THE ONLY 
REMAINS OF OUR CIVILIZATION AS WE 
KNOW IT TOPAY ILS THAT THE DESTINY IN 
STORE FOR THE EARTH P FORTUNATELY |\D 
OUR GENERATION Will NEVER KNOW ! 


ia lull 


HORACE VENNERY, THE TOWN 
UNDERTAKER, HAO BUILT UP 
A NEAT LITTLE SIDE-LINE- 


CURSE THEM! 
THEY'VE BEEN HERE 
ALREADY! 


GET OUT YOU GREEDY 
BEASTS! THE CORPSE 
ISN'T EVEN COLD IN 

HIS GRAVE WHEN YOU 
SMELL HIM OUT! 


WITH A 
FANATICAL 
HATRED! 
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FORTUNATELY, A RAT IS : IT SHOULD 
ONLY CONCERNED WITH Ay 
FILLING HIS .BELLY-- HE 


ISN'T INTERESTED IN : ‘ie : \ THOUSAND 

RICHES! AHH! WHAT A p . DOLLARS/ 

PITY TO BURY THIS ; g 

SIX FEET UNDER THE e : 
GROUND J q ; = : 


WHY BURY WEALTH 2 AND._ WHO IS THE WISER 7 


MEANWHILE, I ENRICH 


*-- ESPECIALLY THE CEMETERY RATS 7 MYSELF / FROM THE CASKETS 
WEALTH THAT THE CADAYERS ? HA! I SELL AND RAID! AND 
CAN DO THE FOG WILL NOT SO ON TO THE NEXT 
NOTHING BETRAY ME ! GOLD MINE / ? 
FOR THEM 7 


YES, INDEED... ONE 
DAY HORACE VENNERY | 
WILL PACK THE CONTENTS 
OF HIS SAFE INA 
TRUNK AND DEPART 
FOR POINTS WEST 
AND LIVE LIKE, 
LIKE A KING / 


\ By "GOLD MINE” NOBODY. BUT THERE ! ANOTHER 
HORACE COULD UNDERSTAND NUGGET TO ADD TO 
THAT HE MEANT THOSE LITTLE MY TRE 
PIECES OF GOLD YOU FIND IN A 
DEAD CUSTOMER'S MOUTH ... 


HMM... THESE TEETH ARE 
STUBBORN! HIS DENTIST 
WAS GOOD! ONE MoRE 
YANK SHOULD DO IT/ 
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‘THREE KARATS AT 


FEW MORE TRIPS TO One 
a RAINY LEAST! THEY SAY OLD BRRY _ADMIRING MY. 


THE CRYPT AND TILL 
BE ALL SET! AFTERNOON, MADISON HAS AN NY STICKPIN, HORACE ? 

A WEEK INCURABLE DISEASE! } TL DON'T BLAME 
LATER, You, IT ADMIRE IT 
HORACE WTHS AT MOST... MYSELF! THAT'S WHY | 
FOUND ‘ I'M GOING TO HAVE IT / 

HIMSELF ‘ BURIED WITH ME! 

LOOKING x 


TOO 
POINTEDLY 
AT A 
STICKFIN 
INA 
PROSPECTIVE 
CUSTOMER'S 
TIE ons 


No! BUT SOMEBODY MIGHT 
WALK AWAY WITH IT! I DON'T 
TRUST YOU, HORACE ! IN 
FACT, L'VE ARRANGED FOR 
ANOTHER UNDERTAKER TO 
HANDLE MY REMAINS / 


IT'S GOING TO 
STAY WITH ME, 
TOO... WHEN THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT OF ME 
BUT DUST... LWANT | 
IT STICKING OUTOF { 

THAT DUST, 
UNDERSTAND? 


T SUPPOSE | 
YOU'RE RIGHT! 
MR 


POOR é 
MADISON... HE 


WHAT ALL THE 
UNDERTAKERS IN 
THE COUNTY HAVE 
DONE, SIR! PUT 


STRAIGHTENED BY HORACE VENNERY'S 
GREEDY HANDS, BUT OTHER DIFFICUL- 
TIES LOOMED... 


|Eseee, MADISON'S LIMBS WERE NOT 


APPEARED BUT I HAVE THEM IN THE WANTED To 
MOURNFULLY NO LUCK, SIR! L CORPSES THAT RECIEVING TOMB BE BURIED 
ON THE JUST CAME BACK MUST BE AT CENTREVILLE! IMMEDIATELY / 
THRESHOLD FROM A MEETING BURIED! WHAT IT'S THE ONLY ONE 
OF THE OF THE CEMETERY / AMI GOING ~ AROUND / 
TOWM'S DIGGERS UNION / TO D@ WITH 
LEADING THEY TURNED THEM 2 
CITIZEN... DOWN OUR LAS 


i 
OFFER! NO GRAVES 
WILL BE DUG 

FOR A WEEK / 


< TECHNICALITIES! LUCKILY FOR ME/ 
HEH! HEH! I WON'T 


\ NOTHING BUT ! 
Ss an es 


/ VEN 

IT CANIT BE Wi, ( be BUSES DECENTLY 
IN THIS COMPLEX 

SOCIETY OF OuRS/ 


\ HORACE VENNERY WAS PRESENT AS THE REMAINS 
OF EGBERT MADISON WERE PLACED /N THE 


| RECEIVING TOMB... 


HOW LONG WILL THE 
GRAVE-DIGGER STRIKE 
LAST 2 THE COFFINS 

HAVE BEEN 
PILING UP/ 


FUNNY... MADIBON SUSPECTING 


THAT NIGHT, AS A 
MY LITTLE pig yp / BUT 
WHAT CAN HE DO ABOUT 17 


STORM RAGED... 
HMM... THE NOW ? We LIES IN A COFFIN, ON 

CARETAKER IS A SLAB... DEFENCELESS! 

GETTING READY FOR 

BED! WHY NOT 7 WHO 

SHOULD Bee 


IL ALSO HAVE A 
LOOK INS/DE THE wee 
COFFINS! LIM IN Ne 
RUSH! TVE COP ALL 
MGHT/ 


MRS RuP 


; ee 

WE'LL SAVE OLD leat YOU WON! 

: vas THESE ay 
WHAT HAVE WE HERE. 2 


MRS. RUPERTS Kot ve 
STRING OF PEARLS 


EYEBA: 
OUT OF THEIR MEADS an, \P 
THE COULON'T STOP ME, 


30 ° 


DILL DIG A HOLE 
THROUGH THE EARTH 
AT THE TOP OF THE 
7OMB DOOR! INA 

THE WIND COUPLE OF HOURS 

SUDDENLY 


ae Lay LM My, aoe 


SEES S > NEEDLES 
INTO MY LEGS / 


| AE: AT OR. WALLACE'S 


GooDp 
GRACIOUS 
Hops WHAT- 

(APPENED ? 

Gane GOT 

TEETH 


/Q20HHHH! r-IT's 
LIKE SOMEBODY SAWED 
AT MY LEGS WITH A 


KNIFE!... L'VE GOT TO 
GET TO A DOCTOR / 


MY NERVES AREN'T UP 
TO FOOLING AROUND 
WITH OLD, MADISON. 
TONIGHT! L'LL WAIT 
TILL HE'S BURIED! THEN 
ILL RE-INTRODUCE 
MYSELF! HMM --THIS 
FORMATION OF COFFINS 
MAKES A P 
LADDER / 


TO WRIGGLE 
THROUGH 


THIS TROUBLE STARTED 

WITH MADISON! I'LL 

FIX HIM, ONCE ANDO 

FOR ALL J... HERE'S 
THE GRAVE / 


AWN HOUR AND A HALF LATER! 
THAT DOES IT! NOW Was 


THEY GOT THE PULL OF 
rages THEY'R 


No! THEY'RE WOT MovinG! 
E DRAGGING 
AFTER MADISON! NO 


THEY'RE BEING PULLED 
OUT OF THE COFFIN! IT'S 


Bur WHEN HORACE OPENED IT... 


IT's EMPTY! THOSE CURSED RATS! THEY WONDER THEY GOT TO THE 
HIS LEGS... GOT TO HIM FIRST! BUT CORPSES BEFORE IDO! 
T- THEY'RE THEY CAN'T HAVE HIM / THEY'VE GOTA | 
MOVING / HE'S MINE! MINE £ TUNNEL SYSTEM - 


( Bur AS HORACE GRABBED 


FOR THE STICKPIN... 


I-L CAN'T FIGHT THEM / 
THEIR PULL IS TOO STRONG/ 
T'LL JUST GRAB THE 
STICKPIN/ THEY CAN 
HAVE MADISON! 


THRESHING ABOUT’ FOR JUST THEN 
THE TUNNEL ROOF GAVE /N.., 


7 GO! WIN 
HEAVEN'S NAME, 
WHAT!S GOING 

ON 7 


oe 
: IT'S SEALED 
OFF THe HOLE? 


WHAT CAME OUT OF HORACE WAS A SHRIEK 
NOBODY PAID ANY ATTENTION 7O/ LEAST OF 
ALL THE CEMETERY RATS! BECAUSE TONIGHT 

TRG WERE TWO COURSES ON THE/R BILL 


MPHE NEXT DAY... FRANKLY, I DON'T CARE! 


LET'S GET AWAY FROM 
HERE! WE ALL HAVE 
MATINEES TO DO 


PECULIAR THAT WE WERE 

THE ONLY THREE INVITED 

TO THE BURIAL! WHAT DO 
YOU MAKE OF IT? 


——— 


yt 


SO, THEY THINK THEY'VE 
SEEN THE LAST OF Me, EH!.. 
.. SATAN AND ME HAVE MADE 
A PACT! HEHE HAW! - 


THERE'S A NEW MAN 
TONIGHT, MISS JAN | 
I'LL SEND HIM 

RIGHT IN! 


ISN'T THAT MAKE- 
UP MAN HERE 
YET ? 


BUT LATER THAT EVENING A WEIRD 
EVENT TRANSPIRES! 


TODAY! 


bre 
oe oa ao” 
WITH A NEW 
BODY AND FACE 
AND HYPNOTIC 
POWERS I'LL 
HAVE MY 
REVENGE! 


-_ 


..ON THE THREE OF THEM ! 
THEY WHO WERE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR DRIVING THE GENIUS 
KARL RAGEESE TO THE POOR- 
HOUSE WITH THEIR LIES! 


YOU SHALL BE THE MOST 

BEAUTIFUL JULIET IN 

eo. THE HISTORY OF 
ry NATHE THEATRE! 


Ney) 


WAN SLOAN PERFORMS AS USUAL, BUT AFTER THE 
FINAL CURTAIN... 


YOU'RE 
JUST TIRED, 
MISs JAN! 


YOU. WERE. WONDER- 
\ FUL AS USUAL, 
\_ WSS JAN! 


DURING THE DEATH SCENE, 
} | I... ALMOST THOUGHT OF 
ACTUALLY STABBING 


THANK YOU, 
DEAR! BUT I....I 
DON'T KNOW....I 

FELT SO STRANGE 


SHE WAS PROBABLY el : 
BUT AS LONG AS |'M HERE I 

MIGHT AS WELL GO OVER THAT } 
DEATH SCENE AGAIN! 
IT'S NOT EASY! 


“.AND SO I TAKE 
MY LIFE. THUSLY....." 
AIEEE! THE KNIFE 
IS... 


DEAD! HA! HA! 


AND As GOODNIGHT, JULIET! 


THE KNIFE, 
SEEMINGLY 
CONTROLLED 
BY AN 
INVISIBLE 
FORCE, 
PLUNGES 
INTO JAN 
SLOAN'S 
BODY... A 
FANTASTIC 
FACIAL 
TRANSFORMATION 
occurs! AND 
EVEN HER 
FINAL 
PERFORMANCE 
HAS AN 
AUDIENCE! 


AT ANOTHER BROADWAY 
THEATER THE NEXT DAY... 


DON'T THEY 
KNOW THE CURTAIN 2 = I'LL SEE, 
RISES IN TEN we sir! 
MINUTES! WHERE'S 
MY MAKE-UP MAN, 
JARVIS ? 


FINE! BUT THIS IS 
ALL! I GOON IN 

FIFTEEN MINUTES, 
YOU KNOW! 


ey 


AUTOGRAPH a 
‘Ney PLEASE, } 


ih i, 
ti it “tt 


HERE I AM, MR. LEEDS! P Boa I'VE ALWAYS 
A ADMIRED YOUR 
PORTRAYAL OF HAMLET! 


HURRY, MAN. 
THERE'S LITTLE TIME! 
IT WOULD 6E A FINE 
THING (F HAMLET 

WERE LATE! 


Hs MAKE-UP COMPLETE, LES- THANK YOU, JARVIS... 
TER LEEDS RENDERS HIS BUT L...I FELT ODD RIGHT! I'LL 
VERSION OF SHAKESPEARE'S OUT THERE... THAT READ SOME OF 


HAMLET! !) SCENE WHEN I'M MY FAN MAIL! 
X KILLED BY A GOODNIGHT, 
POISONOUS KNICK OF JARVIS! 
(TO BE OR NOT A KNIFE...I FELT AS 
TO BE.... THAT IS THOUGH IT WOULD 
THE QUESTION: | JAPPEN ! 


BUT AS LESTER READS HIS 
MAIL, A FANTASTIC COINCIDENCE 
OCCURS... 


DRAT IT! I KNICKED MY 

FINGER WITH THIS 

LETTER OPENER! I 
NEVER.....I..., 


AND A GROTESQUE SCENE © | 
| ENSUES! ANI EEEE! 


THE FINGER |S... 
WHAT---! MY FACE! 
WHAT'S HAPPENING 


I'M READY FOR MY 
AF Wo oF MAKE-UP DORIS! 
THE THREE CALL IN THE NEW 


AcGeeAAHH! 


SPLENDID! DIE, 
LEEDS, Die! 


HAVE DIED 
HIDEOUSLY ! 
AND ATA 
NEARBY 
THEATER THAT 
NIGHT....THE 
THIRD, JO 


SHE ARTIST BEGINS HIS FIENDISH WORK! 


HERE I AM, GOOD! LET'S GET TO 
WORK ON THIS! YOU WILL BE THE \— 
MOST BEAUTIFUL THANKS, I 
i JOAN OF ARC INTEND 


EVER! TO BE! 


A 


YOU'VE DONE A GOOD I'M FINISHED, 
JOB! YOU MAY LEAVE Now!) MiSs CARTER! 
I GOON IN THREE THANK YOU ! 

MINUTES! 


<a 


AFTER THE PER CE... 


I... DON'T KNOW WHAT IT IS, DORIS! BUT [ YOU'RE 
TONIGHT THAT ARTIFICIAL FIRE FELT LIKE 
IT WOULD REALLY BURN ME ALIVE! 


% ¥ | 
DORIS WAS RIGHT! MY 


ROLE OF JOAN OF ARC 
IS AN EXHAUSTING 
ONE ! 


ARRIVING 


"RHE AUDIENCE |S SPELL-BOUND AS U0 CARTER 
ENACTS HER JOAN OF ARC! 


“BUT I HEAR 
DIVINE VOICES, I 
TELL YOU!" 


IW VERY SORRY, BUT NOT 
TONIGHT! I'M VERY TIRED! 


WHEN THEY T1E ME 
TO THAT STAKE, I 
THINK THAT FIRE 

WILL --- WHlA=== 


THE FIRE |S---MY FACE! 
MY FACE. IS..... 


AINEEEE / 


2 COUGH ¢.... 
THE FLAMES 


RAGING 
INFERNO, HER 
ANGUISHED 


“mM 


DIE LIKE THE....THE 
FIRE! WHAT--/VO/ 
NO//™ BURNING/ 


SATAN..YOU PROMISED 
ME...ETERNAL LIFE IF I 
GAVE YOU My SOUL.... 
AND NOW YOU 


OH WELL, 
THERE ARE 
TIMES, WHEN 
EVEN SATAN 
CHANGES HIS 

MIND.... 
BESIDES, 
WHO WOULD 

BELIEVE 

THE DEVIL 


SHAKESPEARE ? 
AND RESENT- 
; « ED THE DEATH 


WOWN ANDERS WAS SURE HE HAD THE ANSWER TO WHY ACCIDENTS HAPPENED TO 
PEORLE--UNTIL HE SAW THE HORROR THAT EMERGED FROM THE NETHERWORLD.(T 
WAS THEN THAT HIS OWN LIFE HUNG IN THE BALANCE 'FOR NOWE WHO MET THE 
CREATURES EVER ESCAPE THE.... 


‘ Lens 
ict) Nis 


WE CAN'T LET YOU 
Y RETAIN OUR SECRET, 
JOHN ANDERS! YOU 
MUST DIE AS ALL 
THE OTHERS! 


BUT, WHY 7 
WHO-- WHAT 
CAUSES THEM 7 
THIS INFORMATION 
I'VE JUST DIS- 
COVERED WILL 
STUN THE ENTIRE 
WORLD / THINK OF IT 
SOME UNKNOWN 
y EVIL POWER IS 
\ LEAGUED AGAINST 
MANKIND. 


JOHN ANDERS WAS THE CITY MORGUE STAT- 
(STICIAN/ FOR A LONG TIME, HE HAD BEEN INTER- 
ESTED IN FATAL ACCIDENTS -- AND NOW HE WAS ON 

TRACK OF DISCOVERY AT LAST! 


GOO! 
THAT ACCIDENTS ARE 
NEVER ACCIDENTAL/TOO 
MANY COINCIDENCES 
CAUSING THEM ARE 
mag DELIBERATE! 


ARMED WITH HIS EARTH-SHAKING KNOWLEDGE, 
ANDERS KNEW TO THE SECOND WHEN AN ACCI- 
DENT WOULD HAPPEN! HE APPROACHED THE 
CROWDED THOROUGHFARE AS A BIRD WOULD A | 


TN (tat MAN 
me DOESN'T SEE 
THE TRUCK 
i COMING! 


THE GNOME : DISAPPEARED WITH - 
OUT A TRACE/ ANDERS WALKED 
TO ANOTHER PART OF TOWN, AND 
GRIMLY WATCHED AGAIN--- 


ACCORDING TO MY 
B CALCULATIONS, A SAFE 
IS GOING TO FALLS 


HEY! 
WATCH OUT 
FOR THAT 
TRUCK/ 


ANDERS lee “CLOSED HIS EYES FOR ONE 
TERRIBLE SECOND -- BUT HE COULD NEVER 
| DEAFEN HIS EARS TO THE SICKENING THUD a THE 
L IMPACT.’ IT WAS THEN THAT HE SAW THE NOW 


“2 THING PUSH THE MAN tame 
TOWARDS THE TRUCK! 
BUT NO ONE ELSE oe 


AND ANOTHER SHADOWY FORM 
MATERIALIZED ON TOP OF 
THE BUILDING..- 


ON THE MORTAL'S 
HEA AD! Hp “HAs 


{ THIS TIME, ANDERS RESOLVED. § MINUTES LATER, HE HAD FOLLOWED THE 
||] TO TRACE THAT EVIL CACKLINGZ STRANGE GNOME TOWARDS THE RAILROAD 
\ FIGURE! NIGHT HAD FALLEN / DEPOT/ PEOPLE WERE NOW LOOKING AT 
THE HE STILL PURSUED HIM QUEERLY... 
HIS QUARRY: LET THEM LOOK 
HA-HA-HEE- ad I CAN'T TELL THEM OF 
HEE! BACK FINDING THE SECRET. OF, 
Jt INVISIBLE TO TO THE GROTTO. )_, THE AGES 7 
EVERYONE BUT FOR ME’ S 


/ 


1 YrRACK! : i’ 


HEE-HEE’ BEHOLD! 
IT IS SHRUMPKIN/ HO! 
EVERYONE OUT! HEE-HEE/ 
TELL US WHAT HAPPENED! 


TELLUS! A! Al 


Eee Ut 
DOWN, DOWN--EVER DOWNWARD 
THAT HIDEOUS FORM TRAVELED--PAST 


FILTH-- UNTIL IT CAME TO A 
GROTTO- LIKE CAVE .-- 


CRUMKIN, FRUMKIN AND LUMKIN 
SHALL BE GLAD TO SEE ME 
TONIGHT /TWO MORE HAVE ;<% 
BEEN DISPOSED OF 

NICELY/ 4/4! 


BUT AS JOHN ANDERS LOOKED ABOUT, THE THOUGHT 
BECAME CLEAR TO HIM THAT HERE WAS A RACE MUCH 
MORE ADVANCED IN THE SCIENCES THAN MAN/FOR 


EVERYWHERE WERE BILLIONS AND BILLIONS OF LIGHTS \ § LYATHA 


AND INSTRUMENTS.’ 
Pe 


WHAT IS 
¢ BL 7 WHERE 


WAIT/I HEAR SS 
A SOUND.’THERE 'S 
ISN'T 

Fuss! AS. 


DANCE --DANCE- 
DANCE / 


IT'S A HUMAN? HURRY-- 
STOP HIM/ HE WILL 
\ MAKE OUR EXIST- Je 
ENCE KNOWN! 


SHOUT ALL YOU WANT, MORTAL/ 
NO ONE .CAN HEAR YOU’ WE CANNOT 
LET YOU TATTLE ON US/ YOUR PEOPLE 
MAY THINK YOU DAFT-- BUT THEN AGAIN-- 
THEY MAY NOT! WE HATE 
SURFACE PEOPLE’ 


+ 


BACK TO 


f THE GROTTO! 


THEY PULLED AT ANDERS-- THEY SCRATCHED AT HIM-- THEY g& GASP. 
CLAWED AT HIM--BUT THE DESPERATE MAN BROKE I-|' ie 


LOOSE AND RAN--RAN FOR HIS VERY LIFE / 


YOU'LL NEVER CATCH 


BACK THROLGH THOSE MAZE 
OF FASSAGEWAYS HE RAN...TILL 
HE MADE brs WAY TO THE 


GAS P/ GASP’ 
\'VE DONE IT: Wat Wa? x 
WON... 'M FREE! WELL SEE figs 
IF YOu CAN STOP MEs 


OW GET OU 
AND STAY. Sur 
THE MAYOR 
CAN'T BE 


TO SEE HIMX 
Benen 4 
BEING 


MAKE Ww WAY My 

Pa GET HIM: 
BACK TO THE SUR- g 
FACE -- IT'S MY apap 7 


Grea TO EAT HIM 
ONLY CHANG Be i ALIVE! BUT 


P KILL HIM IF, 
YOU MUST! 


IME 
WAS PRECIOUS. 
TIME WAS FLEETING 
FOR ANDERS /THE HORRIBLE 
HORDE WOULD BE PREPARING 
SOMETHING ESPECIALLY GRUESOME | 
FOR HIM/HE HAD TO WARN THE WORLD! 


THESE ARE ALL THE CHARTS. 
THEY pec. BELIEVE 


FALL RIGHT! I'LL HAVE TO WARN Je ANDERS--, 
THEM SOME OTHER WAY “ULL JOHN ANDERS.’ 
BUY AN AD IN a PAPER 4 WE'VE COME 
(‘LL SPEND ALL FOR YOU! 
SAVINGS IF I MUST: 


GASP. GASP..I--I ? : 

THINK \'VE LOST THEM/ ; { i HELLO, 

THEY LL NEVER FIND | === "(SOHN ANDERS: 
/ — Niel | KW HELLoZ- 


YES./WE CAN 
TAKE OUT HIS 
LIGHT NOW! OUR 
MASTER SHALL 

BE PLEASED 

WITH US/ 


WELL-- WE 
DIDN'T EAT 
HIM-- BUT HE IS 


AN? UNDERGROUND _IN THEIR GROTTO, THE 
STRANGE GNOMES CHORTLEO IN GLEE / THEY 
KNEW, THAT ANDERS COULD NEVER CONQUER 
THEM. THEY KEPT THE LIFE SOULS OF MAN IN 
THOSE LIGHTS / THEIR MASTER, YOU SEE, WAS... 
DEATA M4! * 


MAGNIFIQUE ! ANOTHER SUPERB 
SPECIMEN! I CALL YOU FRANZ J 


Zz wt We : 
i 


ae eee 

| MIONIGHT IN THE MUSEUM! AND WILD-EYED ERIC 

FERDON, TAXIDERMIST WORKS! wi 

SOON MY GENIUS WILL BE IN DISPLAY OVER 

THIS ENTIRE FLOOR! THE BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
HAS PROMISED IT TO ME! 


{ 


ie 
aN 
x 


HA-HA/ MILLIONS WILL HAVE THE HONOR OF 
GAZING UPON MY MASTERY/ AND NOTHING 
WILL EVER STAND IN MY WAY/ 


AN ENTIRE FLOOR DEVOTED TO THE WORK OF 
ERIC FERDON, WORLD'S GREATEST TAXIDER- 
MIST! I HAVE LIVED LONG FOR THIS DAY/ 


ANTICIPATING THE ACCLAIM SOON TO BE H/S, ERIC 
page WORKS ON [NTO THE MGHT... BUT THE NEXT 


s MISTER WELL, ERIC... ASA 
KARL! IT |S AN HONOR MATTER OF FACT WE'D 
TO_HAVE You... A i LIKE TO SEE YOU |N 
FOREMOST DIRECTOR: THE OFFICE FOR 

A MOMENT / 


SPLENDID/ I WILL CALL YOU \ 
OTTO! YOU WILL RECIEVE 
MANY COMPLIMENTS / 


ning 


WE HATE TO DO THIS, BUT YOU CAN'T, \} IT WAS A MATTER OF EXPENSE ! WHAT 
ERIC.,, BUT WE'RE NOT STOP ME Now/ EXPENSE, ERIC! WE HAD TO \ IS MONEY WHEN 


GOING THROUGH WITH : DECIDE BETWEEN YOUR ART 1S 
YOUR DISPLAY! j PROJECT AND ANOTHER / CONCERNED ? 
g | i THE OTHER WAS LESS IDIOTS! 
EXPENSIVE / 


NY 


Z 


is" 


a 


Z. 


ANAS 


SEETHING WITH RAGE, THE FRUSTRATED TAX/DERM/ST 
STORMS OUT... PROM/S/NG REVENGE / 


STUPID MEDDLERS ! you HAVE TURNED ON. | 
ERIC FERDON! AND YOU WILL PAY! 


) ZHE NEXT EVENING. | eo eye 


WE'RE ALONE, NOW, yOu'RE MAP 
CARTER! JUST THE 


TWO OF US... HA-HA... 


SCREAM, CARTER! 
ONLY MY SPECIMENS 
, CAN HEAR you / 


Seen a 
LATER THAT NIGHT, DISTRAUGHT AND MAD- 
DENED, FERDPON CONCEIVES A FIENO/SH 
SCHEME! 


IT'S CARTER! I MUST 

DESTROY HIM ! ONCE HE'S DEAD, 
MAYBE HIS REPLACEMENT WILL 
SEE THINGS MY WAY! 


YOU WILL DIE FOR YOUR 
FOLLY, CARTER/ 


Wr H CARTER DEAD, THE CRAZED FERDON PLANS 
TO COMPLETE HIS DIABOLICAL PLANS 


Y You'RE DEAD, CARTER! AND NO ONE 
A WILL EVER FIND YOUR BODy/ 


POSSESSED WITH AN ALL-CONSUMING THIRST 
FOR REVENGE, FERDON APPEARS TO RELISH 
THE HORRIBLE TASK | ag 


BECAUSE YOU VOTED AGAINST MY DISPLAY, 
CARTER, YOU WILL BECOME PART OF IT! 


ne 


MC indseted die, oN 


H4A-HA! NOTHING CAN STOP MY PROJECT! 
NOW LI JUST WAIT FOR ANOTHER BOARD 
MEMBER TO BE SELECTED AND MAKE 
SURE THAT HE SEES THINGS MY 
WAY! IF NOT-- L HAVE 
MORE APE SKINS/ 


YOU MAKE AN EXCELLENT 
GORILLA, CARTER! 
HA-HA-HA! 


CARTER's Vgpmey Nee. CRE! 
“aS , pe 
A Puna) Y Sia 


GHOST! No... Jf 
ie yt, ° ga 


ee A 


WHIRLING, 
HE SEES... 


FERDON'S LUST |S TRANSFORMED INTO ABJECT \ 

HORROR AS HE FLEES BEFORE THE MONSTER'S { CARTER! GO 
BACK! STOP 

HAUNTING ME ! 


SAVAGE CHARGE! 
By 


1 


a AINEEE/ ) 


KEEP AWAY! 


f 
i 
g 


yA ui iN cas 


4S FEAR TURNING TO MADNESS, FERDON 
RETREATS FRANTICALLY, BUT THE BEAST 
PURSUES RELENTLESSLY! ; 


stop! I SAY, STOP! DON'T COME ANY 
CLOSER, CARTER! YOU'RE DEAD! I 
KILLED you! 


Wi, 


YG, 
CW; “a 


ae ME: ip ee! I'VE KILLED You 
‘AINEEEE: ONCE, CARTER / 


I'LL DO IT AGAIN ! 


if ul! 


a | : 
Sth 


\ 


Bur THE MONSTER |S NOT TO BE DENIED, AND 
THE MAPCENED TAXIDERMIST /S FINALLY 
CORNERED/ 


WE'VE CHECKED EVERY BUILDING BUT THE 
.- MUSEUM, FOR THE APE THAT ESCAPED 
- FROM THE CIRCUS! 


CAREFUL ! HE'S SIX 
HUNDRED POUNDS AND 
STRONG AS TEN MEN... 

SHOOT ON SIGHT! f 


CIMON... T HEARD CE | WE HAVEN'T IT SURE WOULD 
SCREAMS BEFORE! j TRIED THE BE THE PLACE FOR 
LET'S LOOK AROUND! * THAT GORILLA TO 


HAVE GONE TO! 


GOOD HEAVENS! 
THE GORILLA WAS 


HERE! LOOK / 


THE POOR GUY MUST 
HAVE RUN INTO THE 
APE JUST BEFORE 

WE CAME IN / 


HEY, WHAT ARE 
YOU LOOKING 


‘RE WELL, IT'S JUST THAT 
PUZZLED ABOUT? 


+.AND THAT APE WE JUST KILLED HAD HIS 
ALL PERFORMING 


CLAWS AND TEETH REMOVED YESTERDAY! 
YET THE VICTIM WAS BITTEN AND 
CLAWED TO DEATH / 


ty 


et ay MEASURE, 


wee 


\ 


is 


\\\ 


\ 


A\\\ 


were --e 


(| PLAAZ AW AAS NOZ MAP THE NIGH TITARE ? 
WW 7A CREAN? OF WAKING WITHIN THE NARROW 
| BLACANESS OFA COFFIN, OF SCREANUNG 
NW A272 7AE SLELEV AVND SHATTERING 

AWOULEOGE THAT... 


Lae 


IUD LAO, 


TuespaAyY: J MYS7 SET 17 

ALL DOWN. SITTING HERE 
AP?7V PAE RAIN FAPELNVG 
SALZLETOW FINGERS OW 
MY MUINOOW THIS PLACE 
4S STRANGE. LI FELT IT 
FOM/GHT WHEN £ SAW 
CARL HEATH AGAIN AFTER 
SUX YEARS. 


YOU WROTE 


YOU CAME, 


ABEL/1'M THAT vou 
GRATEFUL / WERE. IN 
TROUBLE. 


CARL, YOU'VE 
CHANGED. WHY, 


you'RE 
TREMBLING/ 


AN ANCIENT SERVANT 
7OOK MAE BAGS -AS Z 
FOLLOWESD CARL TOA 
SHADOWY SITTING 
ROOM... f 


YOU'VE NEVER MET MY 
SISTER, HAVE YOU, ABEL? 
YOU'VE HEARD ME 
SPEAK OF HER. 
ANGELA; THIS 
IS ABEL , 
BARTON. 


{ 

GHEE MWAS PALE WHITE - 
SAE SAVED ANE WENT 
OU7. CARL AND L WERE 
ALONE. 


CARL, IT’S GOOD TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN? IT'S BEEN A 
LONG TIME. BUT YOU AND : 
YOUR SISTER BOTH SEEM 
ILL...AND YOU SPOKE OF ‘ 
BEING AFRAID... AFRAID 
OF WHAT ? ‘ 


ANGELA AND I ARE ILL, AS MY 

FAMILY HAS BEEN ILL FOR TWO 

CENTURIES.’ WE FADE, DIE... BUT 
SOMETIMES... WE AREN'T 

TRULY DEAD. 


NO, ABEL, THERE HAVE BEEN 
| ey ( Ween ge eee ee 
RIDbLeS!/ | in > WERE DEAD ./ 


C42 WAS INA BAP WAX... 

LFOLLOWE HWA OL/T OF 

WWE HOUSE THROUGH A 
DANK ZARK GROVE INTO 
TWE PIELOS BEVONE. 


YOU TOLD ME THAT YEARS 
AGO.’ WHAT OF IT? I'VE 
HEARD OF SUCH CASES... 
EPILEPSY SOMETIMES 
GIVES THE APPEARANCE 
OF DEATH / 


BUT SURELY YOUR DOCTOR 
KNOWS IF YOU'RE NEAR 
DEATH.’ WHY THIS SUDDEN 
PANIC P YOU'VE KNOWN , 
ABOLIT YOUR FAMILY 
ALL YOUR LIFE. 


ti A MAUSOLEUM!) THIS 15 \ 
f NOT EPILEPSY.’ THE SOMETIMES FEAR HERE’ gd 
GROWS SLOWLY! MY BURIAL GROUND 
DOCTOR ISA PILL THIS l=” he 
Cathal WHERE T 


IF 1 SEEM TO BE DEA 
L WILL BE BURIED 

HERE.’ BUT IF I STILL 
LIVE... 1F IT WAKEN... 
I CAN SIGNAL 

BEFORE IT'S TOO 
LATE.’ BUT SOME- 
ONE MUST BE IN 
MY ROOM / THE 
SIGNAL MUST 
BE HEARD/ 


SO YOU'VE 
CHOSEN ME/ 
WHY EVEN IF 
ALL THIS SHOULD 
HAPPEN... ANGELA 
WOULD HEAR... 


THAT CHAIN LEADS TO THE ~* 
HOUSE...TO MY ROOM... TO AN 
ALARM... A BELL TO My 
BEDSIDE /NOW D9 YOU 
UNDERSTAND 7 


a4 7, 
I HAVE TO SPARE HER THAT SHOCK L ACKEED CELT AFTERWARDS (7° 
IF TCAN/ SHE’S WEAK, ABEL, THERE'S SEEMED INGAWVE : coh ee eee 
PEATH IN My HOUSE /T FEEL IT! |) OPATIENT... 
TAY UNTIL I DLE “THEN STAY ON... "4 
7 MISTER BARTON, MAY ) YOU STARTLED 
* WNTAPTER T pie” eile I SPEAK TO YOU? 


CARL 1S SUF- 
FERING FROM A 
DELUSION... HE IS 
NO CLOSER TO AFRAID OF 
DEATH THAN STAYING 
YOU ARE / BUT \- ALIVE’? 
HE“S BROODED f 

OVER HIS FAMILY P 


DOCTOR, THAT 
CARL IS MORE 


BELIEVES HE 
MAY DIE A ANY 
MOMENT. 


WEDNESDAY Giz ZEFUSEP 
BUT HE REFUSES THE PLLLSIANE TONIGHT Z 
MEDICATION THESE | AEAL/IZES THERE IS LITTLE 
ane, SLer ee cae 19 72CAW CO FOR ANGELA 

CO eee A NAE BUR- \ TAKE ONE...AND TALK [ LEAVE HERE? BUT THIS |S MY HOME.’ 

IAL. IN HIS FAMILY... BUT HE IS TO ANGELA... SPEND WE WILL NEVER LEAVE “WE 

Seater rl HALT’ MIS SOME TIME WITH BELONG HERE / 

FIRST CONCERN SHOULD BE R 

ANGELA “HIS: FEARS HAYE 
INFECTED HER,TOO. 


CARL NEEDS REST, 


MUSTN'T? WE 


THE PAST !S 
HAVE THE SAME 


DUSTY YOU 


GO AWAY, 


MUSTN'T LET ; BLOOD, CARL AND ABEL, GO BE- 
CARLS WILD / 1... ANDO THE SAME FORE THE THINGS 
IDEAS IN- BELIEF THAT WHAT THAT HANG OVER 
FLUENCE MUST BE.. Us ENGULF YOU 


YOU LIKE WILL BE’ 


THIS! 


Ty 
t Ai | ! 


Too! 
rT 


ES y 


THurs pay: CARL KEEPS 70 W115 POOM1.. I TRIED AGAIN 
7O CONVINCE ANGELA... ; : 

7 * ALABASTER, THAT'S WHAT THEY 
\¥ THE MOONLIGHT BECOMES } MAKE URNS OF... THE URNS 


YOU, ANGELA’ YOUR SKIN A THAT HOLD THE ASHES 
GLOWS LIKE ALABASTER ’ Al) OF THE DEAD/ 


DEATH. 1S THAT ALL YOU CANN ‘ie 
THINK OF? YOU SHOULD BE 
OUT DANCING, LAUGHING WITH 
YOUR BEAU, NOT BROOD- 
—_. ING IN THIS MORBID 
PLACE / 


IDO HAVE A BEAU, 

ABEL / HE WAITS IN 

THE DARKNESS, A 
LOVER WHO’S 


KS 

d { GM i “ 
YOU. THINK US MAD, DON'T X NONSENSE / 
YOU? BUT WE. KNOW...OUR }) THIS ILLNESS 
FAMILY LINE IS CURSED/ YOU SPEAK OF 
NONE OF US LIVES To 1S ONLY IMMAG 


AN OLD AGE/ NATION/ANGELA, 
LISTEN TO ME... 


Frivay: STILL SHE WOLLDON'T L137EN. BP 


WA/7, SOMEONE (5 AT THE 2O0R! 


ANGELA IT'S 
ANGELA / COME 


CARL.“ WHAT 
Is IT? ( 


ROOM? WHEN WE 
GOT THERES 


BUT HOW DO WE. KNOW? )\| FHF 2OCTOR CAME 
WHO KNOWS HOW FAR AND MAADPE EVERY JEST 
THE SOUL TRAVELS BOT CARL STULL Witl WOT 
WHEN IT LEAVES THE BELIEVE (ME TOOK ME 
BODY? 70 7HE MALSOLELAA 
CARL, STOP \| AGAVE 
SHE MUST BE 


IT/HYSTERICS \> 
WeN'T HELP/ PLACED HERE IN THE CAS-— 
I'LL CALL DR. | KET I PREPARED FOR My- 
SELF/ IF SHE STILL LIVES, 
"LL KNOW/ 
‘ OF COURSE, 


CARL...1F YOU 
WANT IT LIKE 


GONE? GONE / LOOK AT HER 
BEAUTIFUL FACE...TOO BEAUT 
FUL TO DIE.“TOO LOVELY FOR 
LIFELESS DUST/ 

HER PULSE 


AND HEARTBEAT HAYE 
STOPPED, CARL / 
SHE’S DEAD/ 


TELL FOR 
CERTAIN / 


Satur OAY UNGELA WAS PLACED 


WN THE BRONZE CASKET TO- 
AY! BLT NOW (7 15 CARL THAT 
WORRIES ME! 


CARL, YOU 
st GO 


NO, L MUST 
STAY AWAKE. / 
THAT BELL... IF 
IT RINGS, 
THERE WILL 


< ear 
be ee y oy car 


. / 
CARL /CARL/ WAKE MORNING...ABEL/ I 
UP.“IT'S MORNING/ / SLEPT, BUT T 
DREAMED/ 


Sunpay: 55 BEDRLOONA 
WINOOW LOOKS ACROSS 
A COLMAT (N70 CARL is 
WINDOW LZ SAW Hi1A 
PACING ALL LAST MIGHT.’ 
CARL, YOU'VE GOT 
} TO GET SOME.’ 
SLEEP / Cl 


I DREAMED THAT ANGELA 
STILL LIVED’ I HEARD THE 
BELL ANO I COULDN'T 

MOVE “IT WAS AS IF § 
GREAT WEIGHTS 
WERE PRESS- 


NO/SNO, IT WAS NOT A 


CARL,WHERE 
DREAM/ IT WAS REAL! ARE YOU 


GOING ? 


ZA TER: THE HORROR OFT! WE WENT 
FO JAE MAAUSOL ELM ANDP 17 WAS NOTA 
QREANM... NOT NOW... OR BEFORE! 


a 
Ze 


BLT THERE ISNT THEY CAME, THE 
POLICE, THE POCTOR BUT THEE 
SS VO OF7HER EXPLANATION! 


POOR... LITTLE THING’ EVERY TEST 
INDICATED THAT SHE WAS DEAD / BUT 
SHE WASN'T’ SHE CAME BACK TO LIFE... 
AND DIED OF FEAR... AND HER STRUG- 
GLES / BARTON, DO WHAT YOU CAN FOR 

CARL / WE CAN AT LEAST SAVE 

' HIS SANITY? 


TO THE CASKET, 
TO ANGELA/S 


HE SHROLlP LAV IN TAT IER SE, AER PACE 
SCRATCHED ANE MAN GLEO.,.AS (FP SHE 
HAP TORN EPR FLESH (AGONY OF 
TERROR. HOW CAN L CESCRIBE (7 /P 


7 T KNEW ITI KNEW NO... THERE... THERE 


IT/IT WASN'T A DREAM/ | MUST BE SOME 
I HEARD THE BELL, BUT / OTHER EXPLAN- 
I COULDN'T MOVE / 
SHE WAS PLACED 
IN THE CASKET 
ALIVE, ALIVE/ 


ATION / THERE 
MUST BE.’ 


SYVE CARLIS SANITY PL WSL COULD * 
LALGH! WHO WILL SAVE NY SANITY? 
WHO CAN LZ TALK 70...7OZASE MY SOUL! 


HOW CANT FOR- 

GET THE SLEEP- 

ING PILL I PUT 
IN CARL'S 
DRINKING 
WATER LAST 
NIGHT. THE 
PILL THAT KEPT 


AND DIED 1N 
HER TOMB! 


